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ABBEY or AMBRESBURY. 
PART THE 8 00 N D. 


7 HY Friend, EL RU DA, hapleſs Fair ! ſhall cloſe 
The melanchol y page of cloiſter d woes. 


Form'd for the ſprightly dance, and fcill'd to more 
The filver breathing Lute to notes of love — 
In hardihood and ſtern atchievement great 


In every ſcience, every grace compleat . ; ? 
For theſe ST. GRRMAINS bore the firſt report Pp 
The Flower of Britiſh Youth at Epwazp's Court. 
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THE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY. 


In vain allurement arm vd th' "RE d dame, 5 
And many a love-ſick maid confeſs'd her flame. 
He ſhunn ' d alliance with the nobleſt birth, 
Moſt blooming beauty, moſt tranſcendant worth; 


Tho' wealthieſt captives for his empire ſtrove, . 


He ſcorn'd to rule the heart he could not love. 


His ſoul was free and unſubdued by care: 
Fame touch'd' his ſoul, his miſtreſs was the Wars 


: Train' d in her ſchool, of all her fire poſleſs'd,. 


With EnGLanD's Glory tow'ring on his creſt, 5 
He woo'd her dangers with a lover's zeal, 
Nor own'd a paſſion but his country's weal.. 


Unmindful of the tear that urg'd his ſtay, . 
The fond entreaty, and the feign'd delay, 
When her big voice the dreadful mandate gave, 
And blew her clarion oer the northern wave; 
Another Mans he hew'd his purple way, 
Spread wide deſtruction round, and flaſh'd diſmay. 


In one fierce conflict ſcarce could he ſuſtain 


The thick ning tumults of the et gh 
But 
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T HE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY, 3 


But low returning from the crimſon field, 
By wounds exhauſted, and conſtrain'd to yield ; 


With one brave veteran of the martial Band, 


He ſadly journey'd towards his much lov'd land, 


It chanc'd one evening, as he paſs'd between 


The velvet paſtures of autumnal green, 


: Oppreſs'd with heat and languiſhing he view'd 


The gentle courſe of DzxzweEnT's ſilver flood. 
The limpid current oer its golden ſand 


Wav'd, with alluring luſtre, thro' the Land. 
Parching with thirſt his finking ſpirits crave. 


The grateful bev'rage of the cooling wave. 
Low on the verdant brink as he reclin'd 


To quaff the copious draught, he heard behind 


A ſudden ſhriek, whoſe piteous accent pierc 'd: 
The. loft receſſes of the Hero's breaſt. 


He call'd aloud © my brave AnsELMo, haſte |: 
« Quickly alight and bind the chargers faſt : 
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HE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY. 


At diſtance follow, and if need appear, 

„ For well I know thy faithful ſpirits'dare, 
 « Purſue my fortune, and my danger ſhare.” 
He faid ; and e're ANSELMoO could obey, 
| Led by the voice he takes the neareſt way. 
'Thro' a thick tangled coppice before untrod 
With manly front and dauntleſs ſoul he ſtrode. 
Together now their rugged courſe they found 
Down fearful ſteeps, where horrid umbrage frown' d. 
But all regardleſs of declining mm. 
Which from the thick'ning gloom diſſolv'd away, 
Mid' low-roof'd rocks and cavern'd ways they go, 
Made vocal with the ſhrill complaints of woe. 
Shriek anſwering {hriek in ſwift ſucceſſion flies, 
And the hoarſe threat in deeper tone replies. | 
Firm they proceed but fill with cautious tread 


Their glitt'ring faulchions gleam along the ſhade— 


At length, beneath the twilight grey appear 
The ſtern Barbarians and defenceleſs Fair. 

So coarſe the conflict, that in queſt of food 
Had prowl” d the ſullen ſavage of the wood, 
His nobler nature would have left his prey, 
With ſudden ſorrow pierc'd, and turn'd away. 
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* . Had fabled ATE thro' the dreary — 

6 | Pour'd her red tide, or urg 'd her ae e 
80 foul a deed had ſtopp d her wild career, | 
And from her blood-ſtain'd eye-ball forc'd a tear. 
„ Barbarians, hold!“ ST. Gzrmains loudly cries, 

* Or by this arm who till advances dies! 
Then high! in air preparing for the fight 
The brandiſh'd weapons pour'd a dreadful light— 
The ruffians left the dame, the ſtrife began, 

'= With ſhield to ſhield oppos'd, and man to man. 

One way-ward blow unable to repel _ 

The ſtagg' ring chief receiv'd, and backen fell. 
"Twas then AxsELMO that thy faithful zeal 

New ftrung thine arm, and edg'd the furious ſteel, 

3 Acroſs thy maſter well did'ſt thou ſuſtain 

F Th' unequal combat, and thy ground maintain; 

4 Till ſtung to madneſs, furious in his pain, 

5 J VV double fire ST. GERMAINS roſe again, 

And on the villain ſoon his blow repaid — 

A Forth from his entrails {mok'd the purple blade, 

1 | The other ſought his life by daſtard flight, 

- ſafety ſhrowded'by the failing light. 
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6 THE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY. 
Purſuit was vain, they now approach'd the fair, 
Who ſeem'd, alas! already paſt their care. | 
Awhile each ineffectual art they ſtrove 
The boſom ceas'd to heave, the pulſe to move. 
While Tris with decent, but indignant haſte, 
The ſavage bondage of the cord unbrac'd : 


'Trar freſheſt water from the ſpring apply” "; 


And every tender mean of comfort try'd, 
At length the ſtruggling blood its courſe EO 
Deep figh'd the heart, and tears in torrents ran. 
Rais'd from the Earth her flutt ring accents broke. 
The ſolemn filence firſt, and thus ſhe ſpoke ;. 
| «© Oh! but unbind me, and my patient foul. 

5 cc shall ſtrive obedience to your wild ants 

et whither will your dark commiſſion go? 
= Speak let my heart its worſt affliction know!“ 


% Thou fair unknown,“ ST. GERMAINS now reply d, 
« Fall'n are thy foes, let all thy fears ſubſide. 
ee Calm the vaſt tumult of thy lab'ring breaſt — - 
«© Huſh'd be thy griefs, and ſoothe thy ſoul to reſt : 
e | Devoted 
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N (So ſpake the Warrior to the Maid of Woe) 


THE ABEEY OF AMBRESBURY. 2 


wy 
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e to thy ſafety here we dd: — 
Direct our courſe, we wait but thy command.” 


* 


« Oh! do not mock me, ſo the Dame rejoin'd,. 


«© Nor thus inſult the ſorrows of my mind : — 


« If Heay' n- directed, tis your lot to ſave 


« A wretch already panting for the grave; 
Oh! ſay by what myſterious means you found, 


Paths ſo perplex and horrors ſo profound: 


Cc 


E 


Or. rather ſay, if from ſome bleſt abode. 
A fainted Spirit brings relief from Gov... 
For ſure the herbage of this diſmal place 
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« Neer felt the footſteps of the human race. 


1 But if in truth your viſit is to ſpare, | 


« And. you make i innocence indeed your care, 


Bear me to Hartwoop's ever honour'd Bow'rs, 


« Wide ſpreading plains, and high aſpiring tow'rs : 
* So its full incenſe gratitude ſhall raiſe, . 
e In wealth, if Mortal, and if Saint, in praiſe,” 

« Alas! bright Angel | little do we know, Þ 
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© THE ABBEY/OF AMBRESBURY. 


Of Hanrrwoop's honour'd bow'rs, or where to find 
The path that leaves theſe hateful ſcenes behind. 


« Here murky night in order low” 18 — 5 


© There down the. ſteepy rock the diſtant torrent rears''— 
With equal) joy, the ſhipwreck” d wretch.deſcries. .. . 3 
The lofty fail and ſpiral mountain riſe; | £ 
Clings to the ſhatter'd raft, no more diſmay” 4 
As ſprings the well row d galley to his aid; 
And hears, bleſt mulic ! echo from the 1 5 4 


The waves reſounding to the ſtraining n d» I 


With equal] Joy, and not with leſs ſurprize, 
The-eager damſel to the chief replies; ; | 

% Oh heav oly ſound ! that torrent be our hel. 
Together let us tempt the mountain fide, 
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<< Purſue the borders of its angry courſe, 
4 And trace the fountain to its ſacred de a 
55 4. Behind the caſtle walls the iſſuing flood 
| cc Ocrleaps the dam, and deluges the wood: 
«© Headlong the cataract its fury pours | 
« Down rocky fragments, and tremendous ſhores,” 
Scarce had ſhe ſaid, when the new rifing moon 


Behind the mountain's height reſplendent ſhone ; — 
| 2 - er 


THE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY. 9 


Her ſilver light the caſtle tops betray d, 
And mark'd the turrets in oppoſing ſhade: 
Her heart revives; and now they ſlowly. move 
With lab'ring ſteps, a tedious length of grove. 
Then onward ſoon the frowning rock they gain, 
Where the hoarſe torrent levels with the plain, 
And the white ſurge its rapid courſe divides, 
And prattles thro' the glade i in gentle tides. 
When now the moon had ſcal'd the mountain's brow, 
And ſhed a ſeeming froſt on all below; | 
As up the ſhaggy ſteep aſcending ſlow, 
With livelier faith, and ſurer ſteps they go; 
The thund'ring waters plunging to the baſe, 
In deep and horrid din their rage increaſe. 
Wearied and faint with pain and peril paſt, 
To Haxzwoop's caſtle gate they come at laſt, 
The wakeful guard who had in vain explor'd 
The various paths, now paſs d the joyful word; — 
The ſpreading news which leap'd from every tongue, 
| Along the echoing walls i in concert rung. 
The feeble lamps but glimmer half their light, 
With over-watching and the waſte of night, 

LL D „ The 
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The drawbridge paſt, or e' er the hall. they gain, 
The warm effuſions of the menial train bo 
On every ſide in grateful notes aſcend, 
To welcome back their miſtreſs and their friend. 
Now on the Dame their eyes with tranſport gase — 
Now on the Stranger faſten with amaze— „ 
Survey his graceful port, his lofty tread — |! 
His graceful length of hair adown his ſhoulders ſpread.. | 
Acroſs the courts with eager PACE they bend, a 
And to the Bazox's fplendid tower aſcend. —”” | 
On his lone couch the good old man they found, 1. 
Stretch'd at his length in mute affliction-drown'd.. 
His folded arms the ſhrowding mantle held, . 1 
Which his wan viſage, and hoar locks conceal d. 
With ſoothing caution kneeling at his fide, | 
The Daughter lives to bleſs her Sire, ſhe wy 5 
| At her known voice the Sire upſtarted wild, 6 
1 Art thou indeed my ConsTance D . 55 child py 
Her tender form his aged arms ſurround;. 
Cloſe to his heart in mutual tranſport ene | 
The ſtruggling bliſs broke forth, and gave to flow 
The ſacred tears, that were denied his woe — Ty ; 
The 
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THE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY. 


The tongue Was ſilent; but the ſpeaking eye 


Sparkled with eloquence, and ſtream'd with joy. 


So at the Eve of ſome tempeſtuous day,. 
The ſetting ſun emits a brighter ray; 


And thro' the dew drops of the ling'ring {how's 
With heighten'd ſplendor gilds his parting hour. 


The vanquiſh'd Carer, who could no more diſguiſe: 


w 


The enter, ehe , 
Indulg'd the weakneſs with averted head, 


And the kind ſympathy in ſecret ſhed. 
Impatient now enquires the aged. Logp: 


What foes betray'd her, or what love reſtor a: 


« Alas! my honour'd Sire, rejoin'd the Map, | 
cc What dangers threaten'd, Or what foes betray” 1 
« Befits not now. to ſay; but this I can, OR 
« *Tis to the valour of this godlike man, 
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Thus | 
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Thus ſhe; and e on * knees with kiſſes preſs d 
His trembling hand, who thus the youth addreſs'd 
„ Brave Youth ! tho little "tis my thanks can . 
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57 (Then paus d to wipe the falling tears away) 
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Vet he who owns a kindneſs, paves the way 
For more ſubſtantial gratitude, and gives — 3 


< Proof that a ſenſe of obligation lives. 
« An Old Man's bleſſing do not diſregard, 
c For bleſt thou ſhalt be, if my pray rs are and. 


% A two-fold life has grac'd thy conquering ſword: 


<«« For with my Child my Being is reſtor Cu. = 
. She fans the flame that animates my clay. — m — FE: | 


05 She is the Sun, that cheers declining 1 Sana OY # 
c Che doubles ev ry bliſs that life beſtows, i 
« And ſmooths the pillow for my laſt repoſe. 


« Of other fame we are by time deſpoil'd, 
E « Life's laſting glory is a virtuous Child! =_ 
What vaſt demands of recompence are thine ! 1 = 

£6 What weight of heart-felt gratitude is mine! : j 


« Now hear me, valiant Youth.! e're we retire 5 A 


To the ſoft banquet, which thy toils require: - 2 
. « When 
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The virgin band exalt the vocal lay, 


THE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY, tr; 


cc When gen rous wine lad all ſuſtaining food 


7.06 Thy fainting ſpirits have with joy renew'd; 


« And on the couch with balmy ſlumbers bleſs'd, 
cc Exhauſted nature is reſtor d by reſt; | 


0 


„* 


Let thy free ſoul throughout my great domain 


Wing unreſery'd to what ſhe would obtain; 


«© Make known the meed, to which your deeds aſpire, | 
« Tf I can give enough that you defire.” ? 


Sr. GRRMAINS anſwer'd with a lowly bow ; 


His cheeks ſuffus'd with deeper crimſon glow. 
All due prepar d, the ſhining valves unfold, 


Low blaze the lamps ſuſtain'd by chains of gold — 8 


The brilliant flame emits a warm perfume, 
And ſofteſt muſic floats along the dome. 


And all the ſkill of harmony diſplay. 
The glitt'ring board upholds a rich repaſt, 
Fair to the eye, and grateful to the taſte. 


The high illumin'd roof, and every part 
Beſpeak the painter's, or the ſculptor's art. a 
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The lofty bark unfiniſh'd at his ſide, 


His bow inflexible to all, he tries. 


4 THE ABBEY OP AMBRESBURY. i 


Heile with bold ſtrength and ſofteſt hue are ſeen . it 
The T rojan Wanderer, and the Tyrian Queen. | 
Pierc'd with his tale the hero ſeems to ſpeak, ' 8 
And the big tear rolls down his manly cheek — 

In mute attention fix d, the royal fair e 

Melts at his woes, and ſtill deſires to hear; 

And all unconſcious of her heay' nly gueſt, 

Plays with the infant god, and hugs him. to her TY 


here the wiſe ruler of the Grecian hoſt, 
Twice ten years exil'd from his native coaſt, 
The painful bondage of Caryeso mourns, 
And her free love reluctantly returns; 


Invites the gale, and courts the riſing tide. 
Now in his palace, mid' the ſuitor train, 
The monarch in the canvas breathes again. | 

Deſpis'd and wretched in his mean diſguiſe, 
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Drawn to the head, the arrow ſeems to ſpring, ? 
| Stung to the quick the baffled ſuitors rave, 


Each in its turn is every tale pourtray d, 


| Buſts of the men, whom arms or virtue grac'd. 


| Preſerve the ftation equal to their claim. 


2 loſt her glory i in ſuperiour light; 
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And his ſkill'd hand releaſe the ſounding ſtring. 
And wreak their curſes on the ſeeming ſlave. 


In all the eloquence of light and ſhade. 
Below appear, in equal order plac'd,. 


Thence ſmaller figures of no vulgar fame 


When largely ſated, each exalted ſoul 


Had drawn refreſhment from the mantling bowl! 
All from the banquet roſe with one conſent, 
And to the welcome couch delighted went. 


Propitious ſleep now ſhed her ſofteſt pow'rs, 


And wav'd her downy wings oer Hartwoop tow'rs. 


1 


: 
When now the moon defcending from her height 


Aud 
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| And * warm ind his ſplendid courſe rota 5 
And all creation at his glance renew'd. 
Sr. Gramalxs roſe, and all alone ſurvey 4 5 
The ſtately pile, in coſtlieſt grace array d. 
Thro' the high vaulted avenues he palſs'd, 


Where ſcatter'd arms a ſullen radiance caſt: 
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And a long line the martial ſcene proclaim'd, 
Of noble anceſtry, for valour fam d: 
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F or fable armour each receſs contain'd, 
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Grim as the bones which once its weight ſuſtain'd. 
Huge piles of ſpears in rough arrangement ſtood, * 
And veſts that ſtill bore witneſs to their blood. 
Amaz'd he wanders thro' „and now aſcends 

The ſolemn porch that to the altar bends. 

The facriſt at his pious work he found, 


The cenſer breathes ambroſial ſweets around. 
The ſtoried window ſhades the ſolar ray 
With ſoften ' d luſtre and teligious day. 

The glitt ring ſhrine did ſilver rails enfold 


The holy purple blaz d with fringe of gold — 


With ſofteſt texture was the pavement woo! 
Soft to the knee, ang ſilent to the tread. 
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| While theſe by turns employ'd his curious eye, 
The aged BaRON and the Fair drew nigh. | 
And all the menial train oerjoy'd were there, 
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To join in exerciſe of grateful pray 'r. LEH, a> 
The choir began, and muſic ſweetly ſtole 
With ſolemn fivell to each affected ſoul. . 

The youthful hero ſoftens at the ſcene — 
Nor dares enquire what his ſenſations mean. 1 
Fix' d like a ſtatue he regards the maid, 2 25 
Wiſhing to meet, yet of her glance afraid. 1 

His eager paſſion ſtarting at his eye Es 
Met the mild ray, that ſhot a fair reply. 8 
No longer can the holy work controul . 
The ſoft confuſion of her captive ſoul; 5 IP 
Ocrwhelm'd with bluſhes glows her burning cheek, 

And her ſhort ſighs unerring language peaks 
The ſervice ended, to the neat repaſt _ 

With ſocial converſe cheerfully they haſte. 

sr. Gaamains with contending paſſions rw, 

At length beſpoke his venerable hoſt : 
ws 7 gracious Lord! it fits I now depart — — 

« *Tis with reludtance, and an aching heart 

7 1 0 
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« 1 3 your friendly roof, but need 1 lays, - Sag e 
1 When duty calls, a ſoldier muſt: 'obey 4 
. With fond remembrance will my boſom gow 
. « Of HAREwOop's virtues Me "ey 1 =” . Ts 
At this unbidden roſe a ſecret ſigh, 0. Ss tit 
To whom the Dau obſerving made e ES - 3 d$4iW 
« My kind Preferver ! if in honour's ſeale "Ba 
| re One with of Consrance or her Sire avail, 55 HT 
| e Some ſhort delay, methink $, you pal extend; 
55 Severe i is parting with a faithful friend.“ i ay 
Entranc'd he liſten' d, and his heart gave way; e „ 
Glad to conſent, yet fear d his longer ſtay,” - 0 12 
Two days elaps d, and each tumultuous breaſt | 14 
| _ ſecret ſuffer” B TE * e 5 75 y Lg: 
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N When the chird morn in afoudiefs Gees hone, FEM f 
gr. GERMALINs ſtray d, dejected and alone, 8 f 
And cer the lawn a calm receſs had ſought, 


15 il 
6 100 


To court compoſure and. indulge his thought: | 5 
5 Cons r ANC, whoſe flumbers fled at earlieſt light, 1 
3 3 ſudden 1 burſt ”_ his bo 5 „ 
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No borrow'd aid his cheated ſenſe difarms, 
she moves majeſtic with a world of ae e 
Her roſeate lips complacent ſmiles betray, I x1 
Ihe fragrant emblems gf the dawn of Ned „ 
Enchantment held him, ſcarce could he ſuſtain 
The flood of tranſport riſing e en to pain. 
n ſuch a form, fuch grace, ſo dazzling bright, 
T he Paphian Goppess left fair Ida's height; . | 
Like Dian's Nymph her virgin SH LPs d, 
To meet Enzas:in-the'Sylvan ſhade;—- 1.1 
And ſuch delight the Trojan Chief „ 3 
* her refulgent form the a or Lovz confels' d. 5 


—— e W130 VVV 5 * 
3 : 9 
They met ww; joy, ok was the hour 


For each full boſom to releaſe its ſtore; 3 
Sr. GunMarns with preſaging heart began, 
While thro' his nerves a gentle tremor ran, 
O to my ſoul moſt dear | my eyes moſt fair 
Of all that light reveals or mortals e 2 ö 15 


gay F ; | 


« Firſt of thy: Sex! to wWhom alone is giv” „ 01 7 | 
| ce To make this earth a ba; or r beryn n 


140 
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Say | if obedient to your gracious Sire, 


Whoſe promiſe gave ſuch ſcope to my deſire, - | 


My vaſt ambition ſhould aſpire to move 
His daughter's pity to a ſoldier's love, 
Would ConsTancs cheriſh the preſumptuous 


Return my paſſion, and enforce my claim; 
Or drive: to dark deſpair Sr. Gznmains ched name ?J 
Beauty till now bloom'd all alike to me, 


Howe'er my eyes admir'd, my heart was 6 
Beauty I priz'd but could no paſſion own _ 


For all the charms that circled EDwARD's throne. 
Then here my ſoul's firſt ſacrifice J pour, 


Here will I kneel, here only I adore 


From this bleſt hour for thee alone I live, 


Dear maid ! ! my \ vows or ſuffer, or forgive.” 


With conſcious joy elate, the tender maid 


Sigh'd e' re ſhe ſpoke, and to her Hero ſaid: 
Dear youth tho' cautions the virgin's part, 


* To words ſo flatt' ring to a female heart: 
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THE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY. 
Tho' well I know, that many have been won 


By ſuch ſolicitude, and been undone : 


zr 


Yet, ſtrongly charm'd, if in my woman's breaſt 


I dare indulge a thought to make me bleſt, 
If gratitude ſhould aid the dawn of love, 
Which virtues ſuch as thine could only move, 


# 


If loving I confeſs, in prudence” ſpite, 


And inly chaſte aſſert my ſex's right, 


In thy eſteem ſhall CoNs TAN ckE ſuffer? No! 


Thou haſt been noble, and muſt ſtill be ſo! 
For witneſs to the truth, ye ſaints above! 


Ye ſpirits that attend on woman 8 love! 


That never thought or wiſh has ConsTANCE 1 


But rigid chaſtity might call her own. 

Yet now my ſex's ſoftneſs, deareſt youth 1 
Yields to thy vows, and liſtens to thy truth, 
Then ſadly conſcious how ſhall I declare, 
What ſorrows me to tell, and you to hear ? 
When youthful ſuitors crowded to obtain 


My young unpractis'd heart, and ſtrove in vain, 


My father from the reſt thought fit approve 


One whom my wayward fancy ne'er could love; 
| 2 
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And promiſe gave, if in his days I wed, * 
Nane but the loath'd SIR Pins ſhould ſhare my _ 


And pledg'd I ſtand to my dear Father's word, 


If ftill I own him not my lawful lord, 
Here to remain, till, —diſtant be the doom 
My honor'd BAROx ſinks into his tomb. 


Has multiply'd the ſigh, and ſwell'd the tear, 
Forſook the charge connubial Rites ordain. 


She gave me life, a life her lord deſir d.. . 4 
Rear d me with care, and from the world retir 'd. 


Nor can I leſs ; for many a widow'd year 


Since the fair Miſtreſs of this favor'd plain 


n 
n 


7 
To me confign'd, as yet of tender age, 33 [ 
To blot her mem' ry, and his cares aſſuage. 4 


te Thou CLOISTER'D Sax | how ſhall a daughter dare 
To chide thy faith, thy penitence and x pray 1; 

But ah! too fatally at laſt I feel, * 

The dire effects of thy deſtructive zeal. 

What mighty magic wears a convent's gloom, 

To wean thy love and duty from their home 4 
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What firang dad endl ſeduce thy. heart 

From the firſt bond of nature to depart 2 

What demon plunder of the joys of life 

So bleſt a mother, and more bleſt a Wife? 

What thy fair mind at Au xs BURY could move 

To ſicken at theſe calm retreats of love? 

For me remains affectionate and juſt, : 

To fill with tenderneſs the ſacred e 

And tho' m y love, immeaſureably grong, 

Would dare at happineſs, —it ſhrinks from wrongs . 
Nor muſt I e'er forſake the hoary head, 

The heart that lov'd me, and the hand that fed.” x 


«© Thy words exalt my love?” os coral rejoin 11 , 
Pure emanations of thy ſpotleſs mind 
> Nor dare I ſhake the principle within, 
1 love the faint, and fear to tempt with ſin. 
While yet my reaſon governs, | let me part—- 
Leſt my brain catch the anguiſh of my heart—- 
Quick to my country's banners let me fly—- 


© Ruſhi in the. thickeſt ranks, and wiſh to die — 
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4 vet even there, the' hoſts around are e Nain, 3 15 f 
« And crimſon: {laughter deluges the plain; * 3 OS: 
Thy fancied form my guardian genius ſtill 7 3 5 mT» = 
© Shall guide my ſhield, to baffle ev'ry ill: 
e And when, the din of war exhauſted quite, 
Deſcending darkneſs intercept the fight, 
Then in my tent a couch of down prepare, | 
ce And ſooth the rigor of the midnight E F 
„„ Shed gentle ſleep, oblivion -to my pain, | | 


„ Brighten/my. dreams, and waft me here again!“ -—- M 


EX 


To vim the 1 3 let our fears remove, - | 
«<< The bleſt inventive faculty of love 


Provides a way, to make our hopes ſucceed, | 
« And ſtricteſt honour ſhall applaud the deed. 
«© But be thou bound by every ſacred tie, 


«© By whick our vows are regiſter d on high, 
Patient to wait, tho' added year on year 

< Shall claim and witneſs to my filial care: q 

40 Till 1 can call thee, exil'd from thy ſtate, ee I 

And hail thee lord of HarEwood” s bliſsful ſeat! _ | 3 

: 3 e e e 1 


4 
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«© Be bound in this!” ST. Germans cried, Ther hear | 


. CC 


«c 


This to obey, by. Heav'ns high throne I ſwear ! 
Lord of thy love is all the wealth I claim, 


« More proud that title than a monarch's name.” 
With glowing tranſport ſcarce could ConsTaNcE ſpeak, 
Joy dimm' d her fight, and mantled i in her cheek. 


Her conſcious breaſt beat high with new alarms, 


She ſunk abaſh'd. within her hero's arms, 
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But ſoon rejoin d; © When now yon” ſacred ray 


cc 


Shall cloſe the journey of his ſplendid day, 
When thick'ning night her darkeſt ſhadow ſpreads — 
And ſolemn ſtillneſs thro' the caſtle ſheds — 


With trembling caution to the ſhrine repair, 


And holy AusTIN ſhall attend us there: 
In ſacred nuptials ſhall our ſouls be bleſt, 
For gold ſhall ſilence and ſecure the prieſt, 


Then may ſt thou go—altho' thy ConsTAnce dnn, 
5 And oft” to Haxewoop—very oft” return 


By friendſhip ſeeming, tho' by blood allied, 


With thy unconſcious Sire ſhalt thou abide, | 
And the keen tranſ ports of thy ſecret Bride. | 
H Then 


— 
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Then cloſely lock'd within his firm embrace, 
She bid the ſoft confuſion of her face. 


The compact made, each diſtant art they lere 


To lull ſuſpicion, and diſguiſe their love : 

Räeſtrain'd their raptures, and remain'd among 

: The feſtive board, and rais 'd the pow' rs of ſong. 

But each 1 in ſecret 5 the dull delay, 

And lazy progreſs of the ſetting day. 
At length the cuſtom' d rites and honours « ceas 'd- — 
And all conſenting would retire to reſt a 


The coop otD Man his uſual bleſſing leaves - — — 
Which each with more than uſual joy receives. | 


Now had the filken cords of ſlumber brac'd my 
The buſy brain, and care awhile releas'd; £6193, 
The longing pair moſt faithful to the Hour, 
Softly and ſlowly draw the ſilent door: 
And all ſo huſh, that each unbidden figh 
Along the tell- tale cloiſter ſeem'd to die. 


The 
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The fnauld' ring lamps but ſhed terrific glare. 
It ſo reſembled guilt they quak' d with fear. 


Not long beneath the ſacred roof they wait, 


AE 


re 


FC 
2 PLL Eos 39-70 e 


a — nn, EO ne Rn RIPE ET E? 
e, OL, 


The Parzsr ſuborn'd was ready at the gate: 
And ſoon his office link'd their blooming youth 
In the ſoft bands of innocence and truth. 

The Paresm retir d, with cautious ” they move 
To all the ſecret extacies of love. 


Three days had paſs d, and now an cadded niche 
The bridal couch had witneſs' d their delight ; | 
When all reluctant to his ſacred vow,. : 

To other ſcenes. her Love prepares to go. 


The venerable BARON cried “ my Son !”” 
| (Nor gueſs'd how: much the youth indeed was 23 one.) 
Ne'er be it ſaid, I preſs'd- a ſoldier's ſtay 
«© When duty call'd,. ſo proſp'rous be thy way | 
A milk white ſteed; the comelieſt of his race, 
Warm for the charge, and eager for the chace, 
« Alike for fafety, and for ſpeed, his fame, — 
Fierce to thy fury — to thy temper tame, 
Shall bear thee hence, and oft' remind his Lord 
« Of HAREwOop's Baron, and. his CHLD reſtor'd.” 
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 ConsTaxce, whoſe earlier tears and wakeful heart 


Had wept a long adieu, now ſcarce could part; 
But gently from her tender boſom drew 
A ſilken ſcarf of pureſt Tyrian hue; _ 
Soft was the texture, curious to behold, 


And the rich woof was Riff with flow'rs of gold. f 
From Coxs Axe this!” and ſcarce the Dame could ſpeak; 


<« Wear it for Gratitude, and CoxsTancs' ſake !“ 
Soft as ſhe bound it oër his martial veſt, 

He ſeiz d the time unnotic'd by the reſt, 
And on her humid lips a burning kiſs impreſs'd. 
Then his white ſteed he manfully beſtrode, 
Firm as a Hero, graceful as a God! 


CoxsTraxcx apart with much enduring grief 


From guſhing tears procur'd a ſhort relief. 


six moons had duly wan'd, whoſe penſive light 


Had view d the ſecret ſorrows of her night: 


When full of days, and languid in decay, 
The Baso own'd the Pow' r whom all obey. : 


Unmov'd, 
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Unmov'd, complacent to the common doom, 


A gentle ſummons warn'd him to the tomb. 


My Child!“ he faid, ** beſt object of my fight! 
My prize of life | my ever new delight! 
Dear and more dear around this heart you twine, 
As haſtes the hour that comfort to reſign. 

In every air which now ſupplies my breath, 
I hear the gentle meſſenger of Death. 
Say | ere we part, to all my bleſſings paſt 


What added boon ſhall conſecrate the laſt ? 2 


Then ſhe; ; 


Moſt honour'd ES of ConsTancs' life and Joy.! 


To tend whoſe age has been my life's employ ; 
No wiſh is left by me to be preferr'd, 


80 much of good thy fondneſs has conferr'd. 
Tho' faireſt deeds my filial love atteſt, 


Should one act cloud the ſplendour of the reſt, 


ConsTANCE in this ſhall not her Sire deceive, 


This be thy boon ! to hear and to forgive |. 
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THE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY, 


"hs When various youth, by various views inſpir d, 


In nuptial rites my virgin bloom deſir'd: 


Six PrExs alone obtain'd my Father's voice, 
Matur'd in wiſdom, wiſe I deem'd 155 choice. 
Yet to my ear was his attention loſt, 

My nature ſhunn'd him, and my temper croſs'd, 
And ſince thy will on him alone was bent, 
To whom my heart could never give conſent, 
All I diſmiſs'd, by this preſumption led, 


That Love alone could bleſs the bridal bed. 
Thy widow'd roof my Mother had aſlign'd —— 


A mighty charge for ſuch an infant mind | 
This I embrac'd, ſeverely fix'd to know. 
No pang of love, or not believe it ſo. 


To watch thee, ſoothe thee, fill has been my pride, 
Unfelt, unnotic'd every joy beſide. 


Such was thy Child; till an unguard ed hour 


Surpriz d alone in my ſequeſt'red bow'r 


I faw the horrors of the Ruffians ſteel, 


| Whoſe dire beheſt SIR Pix RS muſt 3 too well. 


Nor pray rs, nor tears, the monſters could aſſuage, 


My efforts vain—relentleſs was their rage 


« Ol then 
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O! then - 
My godlike Youth, my great Deliverer came; 


THE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY., jr 


- My foul i is fired at the name, 


ST. Gzrmains reſcu'd me from their alarms 
To Life reſtor'd me, and my Father's arms. 

Need I recount the accents of your tongue, 

When oer thy ConsTancz half entranc'd you hung . 
How ſwell'd your Joy, what tender words you ſaid, 

To the dear Youth what gracious Vows you made, 
Spontaneous flowing from the tend' reſt part, 

From gratitude's pure ſource, the feeling heart ? 

To know his Soul's, firſt object you requir'd, 

That you might give what moſt his heart defir qd. 

The morrow's dawn. he would have urg'd his plea—— 
Propos'd his firſt Defire — demanded ME | 


T heard his Tale — believ'd the Youth fincere —— 


And my love triumph'd oer my ſex's fear, 
To me he ſeem'd, with bluſhes I confeſs, 


Born to allure, to captivate, and bleſs ! 
Ev'n then, my Lord, tho' yielding to my flame, 


The Lover's could not ſtill the Father's claim. 
True to my word, I never could deſert 
The filial obligations of my heart, - 
| 7 | «© Bound 
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32 THE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY. 


© Bound in an oath, that here I might abide, 


On this condition I became his Bride! 
The ſacred altar kept my honour clear, 
“ And mutual tranſport made the Compact dear. 
«© This is my Crime —I truſt of venial kind 


05 * Vitgia £ Love rewards « a noble Mind a 


3! Heav'n forefend !”” the good old man rejoin'd, 
e That my laſt words ſhould utter aught unkind. 

% Thou faireſt pattern of i ingenuous truth! 

Back to my Bleſſing call the gallant Youth. 


« Fly ſwift the meſſenger that I may Own, 
«© With pride may own him my accepted Son ! 
&« Proclaim him as thy ſpouſal rites ordain, 


60 Succeeding Lord to all my rich domain.” 
This faid ; he ſunk upon her downy breaſt, 
| Ia ſhort Elyſium of recruiting reſt, 


A 


Soon as the rofy harbinger of light LO 2 7: © 


Drew back the ling ring curtain of the night, _ 
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THE ABBEY OF amen 1 > 


The buſy Mere; anxious to be gone, - 

His courſer's trapping. ſcarce had buckled on, 

When old AxsELMo enter'd at the gate 

Backward he flew, with ſudden joy elate, 

And to the Daus the welcome tidings brought: 

Who, with a warm rapidity of thought, 

Pour'd forth her praiſes that kind heay'n had ſent 

Her Lord indulgent back, and bleſs'd th' event. 

Nor for AnSELMo can ſhe longer ſtay ; 

But ruſhing forth prevents full half his way. 

Queſtion on queſtion multiplies ſo faſt, 

That each enquiry quite confounds the laſt 1 808 

6, How fares his Lord ? If yet he is in fight? I „„ 
If ſleep had calm'd, or toil conſum'd the night? 
What for his eaſe or health they can provide? | 


Theſe, and as many greedy words beſide, 

The faithful veteran hears without reply, VE 
Grief choaks his ſpeech, and drowns the hollow eye. 
His haggard looks, claſp' d hands, declare too well | 
The heavy buſineſs that his tongue would tell. L | | 3 
Thrice he eſſay d, or cer his burſting heart Uh | 
For groans its fad commiſſion could i impart, 
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THE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY. 


80 Heav'n had ſpar'd my lord, * Thad died 
No more ST, Gzamains ſhall return,” he cried, - 


Forgive my mournful duty, honour'd: fair 


The tale tho' brief, is ſacred to your ear 
War's early victim panting on the plain, 


In the big hour of conqueſt. was he ſlain. 
With dear bought. glory, he receiv 'd: his wound 


Lamented, envied, by his Peers around! 
Sunk on the earth this arm ſuſtain'd his head, 


And theſe the melancholy words he ſaid. 

| die ANs LIMO] from my veſt unbind 

The purple ſcarf; the reſt you leave behind 
Sepulchral rites. my grateful friends will/pay. —— 


But thou. to HaRRN¼ OO caſtle ſpeed: thy way. 


Commend; me to my Cox SAN and beware 


How the deep ſorrow firſt ſfrall- ſtrike her ear: 


The Scarf I ſend:her, that it long may prove 
The dear memorial of our hapleſs love — 

Tell her in death but now in vain he tried;) 

Pre ſerve my CoxnsTaxce, Heav'n !“ he ſaid and died. 


His ſtory done; the ſcarf: AnszLMo.drew... 


Of alter'd colour, horrid to her-view. 


A ſud- 


7. HE ABBEY OF AMBRESBURY. by © 


A ſudden ſhriek ant d bug virgin train, 
And life's warm current froze in every . 5 \ 
To her own chamber trembling they convey | 5 *% 
The ſwooning Daun, to chaſe the film away. ; 

The good old Man kind Heav'n thought fit to Ow 

The agony of grief, too ſtrong te > 
In balmy viſions as he drew his breath, | 1 
Soft ſleep conſign d him to the arms of Death. 5 
Fixt in a ſtupid woe the Dame reſign d 
To ſore repining, all her tender mind. 


So tlie lone Bird, upon ſome ivy'd tow'r, 
Pours forth her ſorrow at the midnight hour 33 
Unheard, unſeen; ſhe mopes till morning light, 
Ys "ow to ſome ane ſhade e her flight. 


5 At TOY «kindling ofety- brd 
The wholſome comforts, which the world denied: 
Nor Hazzwood's bliſsful groves could calm her pain - 


E'en Spring return 'd, and Eden bloom'd in vain ——- 

She quits the Bow'r; and ſeeks the cloiſter'd Cell, 85 
Where yet her Mornzx and the Veſtals dwell, 3 
| „ There 


36 THE ABBEY or AMBRESBURY, 


There has he liv'd, | aud long as ie deplord 


2 


Her 55 mm An hapleſs Lozp. „ 


Theſe were e thy W "i 3 pile, 
Of holy Carnage and religious Spoil! 
Thy coſtly Tow'rs * and thy ſplendia Floor 
3 4 WS In vain conceal'd thy Walls diſtain'd with Gore: 
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Where many an unſuſpecting Briton lay, 


bl. . | To murder's cool Repaſt a guiltleſs Prey ! ! 
[ Down, rugged Spires + ! that with Preſumption riſe, 


1 4 The price of Blood | an impious Sacrifice 
if 1 | | To bribe the Vengeance of inſulted Heav'n, 
= And cancel Crimes too foul to be forgiv'n! 
15 80 periſh SUPBRSTITION' s baneful Reign, 


al: Lock'd in its native Darknels ne'er to riſe again | 

þ y 2 x * Built by 3 to expiate the MukRpER of King EpwarD the Younger, 
n ; | | | 85 . 
# | 


2 + WE + Likewiſe the Spot where a Multitude of Britons were Mug pPERED by the 


PFreachery of HexGisT. 
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